THE NEW RUSSIAN: LEISURE
history of the Communist Party. She was wildly
interested in these subjects which, she said, enabled her
to interpret the attitudes of mind of the thousands of
silly tourists from all over the world with whom she
had to deal. Did she, then, I asked, never see her
husband? Oh yes, was the reply. During her month's
vacation she always went up to Murmansk, where
she and her husband spent all their money in riotous
living together. Then, during the dark winter months,
he would come South and the two of them would
spend a month at Batum, where again the programme
was one of vodka and song. The remaining ten
months of the year, however, were spent in energetic
and studious celibacy.
Apart from occasional exceptional instances, life in
Russia is rather ascetic. There are no "leg shows,"
and such "mere amusements" as exist are firmly
controlled. There are trillions of newspapers, far
more than in the West or America, yet they contain
no advertisements designed merely to arouse passive
desires, no idle inducements to spend money. The
vodka shops, even, are covered with signs urging
people not to drink, and the Peoples' Commissar
for Food Industries last year congratulated the people
upon the diminished consumption of spirits which,
he declared, had been counterbalanced by increased
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